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AFTER DINNER. 
‘*T sAY, SMITH, WHERE’S YOUR WIFE?” 
‘*] DON’T CHOOSE TO TELL YOU, SIR. YOU ARE IN NO CONDITION TO SPEAK 
TO A LADY.” 
‘‘On! THASHALRIGHT, I ONLY WANTED T’ AVOID HER,” 
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OF STERLING QUALITY ify FINE, 


EVERY ARTICLE BEARING OUR TRADE-MARK, 





THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE ENTIRE 


FREEDOM FROM FALSE IMPRESSION 





] 
E. A. Morrison 


| & Son 


' announce a second importation 
of Ladies’ 


R Bonnets 
and Round Hats, 


' Trimmed Hats for Misses and 
Children, and a nicely selected 
| -stock of Winter novelties in 


i Felt Walking Hats, 
‘tCloth Tam O’Shanters, 


and other desirable shapes, which 
they will exhibit on and after 


November Fifth. 
‘| Second Exhibition. 


893 Broadway. 





HILTON, HUGHES & CO. 


Successors to A. T. STEWART & CO. 


Our entire wholesale stocks at less than man- 
ufacturing cost. 
Beautiful lines of ‘Furniture, 
Silks, House . 
Furnishing 
Velvets ana Goods, 
Linens, 





Dress Goods Ladies’ Shoes 
and Underwear 


at but a fraction of | 
|all go over our counters at the 


former retail prices. _ lowest prices ever quoted. 


None of these Goods will be sold to Dealers. 
THE ENTIRE BLOCK, 
Broadway, 4th Ave, 9th and 10th Sts. 





ACT OF 





‘Mes 


Stern Bro 


are now exhibiting 
Exclusive Novelties 
in 
Fur and 
Fur Lined 


Garments 
consisting of 
Short Jackets, 
Walking Coats a 
Reversible Capes 
in the most desirable 
furs and combinations. 


Neckwear 


including the new 
Sans Gene Sca 
And in addition a complete line 


Coachmen’s Fur 
And Rugs. 


West 23d St 
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A MATTER OF SPELLING. 

Mr. Felis Leo: IT WAS LIKE THIS, MICKEY. SIX WHITE MEN AND TWELVE BLACKS 
CHARGED ON ME WITH THEIR THUNDER STICKS! I KILLED EIGHT WHITES WITH ONE BLOW 
AND —— 

Mr. Troglodytes; COME OFF! YOU'RE A LION! 


upon himself to assert that in all 
human probability this Mrs. Astor 
moved with graceful dignity to the 
stairs and was rude to no one. That 
she descended with coolness and 
self-possession, buoyed up and for- 
tified perhaps by the pleasing con- 
sciousness that she could buy out 
the whole exhibition if she wished, 
the building and the land included. 
That her carriage was awaiting 
her, and that she entered it with 
easy confidence. This carriage, 
moreover, was probably a triumph 
of art. 

And why not? Does it follow 
because this family is of humble 
origin and of recent date that they 
shall forego the little comforts of 
life ? 

A DELICATE QUESTION. 

ATHER: I do not require 

that the man who marries my 
daughter shall be rich. All that 1 
ask is that he be able to keep out 
of debt. 

SUITOR: Would you considera 
manin debt who borrows money 
from his father-in-law ? 





A REMARKABLE FEAT. 


HE startling news was recently conveyed to us by means of a daily 
paper that Mrs. Astor made a complete tour of the exhibition 
and remained in the building until after 4:30 o’clock. 

Was this a wager? Did Mrs. Astor bet a pint of diamonds that she 
would be in the Academy of Design at 4:30, and at the obelisk before 
five o’clock ? And did she hurry when she started to leave ? Was she 
careless of others? Did she push aside 

Mrs. Benjamin Welles, in a forest green crepon 
trimmed with green of a paler shade and a small 
black velvet bonnet ? 

Did she jostle 

Mrs. Adolph Ladenburg, who wore a rich cos- 
tume of black velvet with a deep collarette of 
Venetian point lace and a large black velvet hat 
dressed with black plumes ? 





When she reached that monumental staircase did she go down it 








four steps at a time? And, being an Astor, was there a trail of real NOT BUILT THAT WAY. 


estate deeds and leases, of pearls and greenbacks, and of rubies. Did she Rosenbaum: 


smash through the door and jump upon a passing car. pony For 


By no means. That is too vulgar a conception. LIFE takes it Rosenstein : 





VAT DO YOU THINK. I GAVE MY 
TWO CENT FUR HIS BIRTHDAY, AND 


HE TURN UB HIS NOSE AD IT. 
IMBOSSIBLE ! 
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HANKS to the industry of the New York 
newspaper men and the far-reaching enter- 

prise of two rival news associations, there 
Ps is no literate person in the land, however 
(‘\ Hil } poor, obscure or remote, who may not 
Via / hope to make himself thoroughly con- 






versant with all the circumstances which 
\ ‘ contributed to the lapse of matri- 
yo \ monial relations between the daugh- 
Ute \ a of the late William Astor and 







her husband. That the familiars 
i y of the Astor family in New York 
# and Newport should be interested in 
a the domestic disasters of the Dray- 
ay) tons is perhaps in accordance with 

i nature, but to find the details of these 
; same disasters reported by telegraph 

and published with exclamatory head- 
lines on the front pages of the journals 

s of Chicago, Keokuk, Oshkosh and Sacra- 
mento, fairly affords a basis for surprise. Verily, New York 
zs the American metropolis, and to be eminent, even finan- 
cially and socially eminent in New York, is to attain to a 
national conspicuity. 

All the same, the country papers that load themselves 
with such literature as this gossip of the Draytons, put 
their valuable space to very poor use, and afflict their patrons 
with an exceptionally unnecessary and. disagreeable lot of 
reading. 





ONDON is all by the ears over the new effort of Mrs. 
Ormiston Chant and the Social Purity organizations to 
induce the men and women of irregular morals to keep out 
of sight. The difficulty is that as soon as the men and 
women so, described select a place to withdraw to, it im- 
mediately becomes crowded with virtuous persons who come 
to look at them. The crowd makes the place conspicuous 
and the trouble begins again. It is very hard to make vice 
conduct itself so that it shall be satisfactory to thoroughly 
respectable people. 








LECTION being over, due 
attention can be given to 
the important labors of the Horse 
Show. It is a wholesome change 
to turn from the consideration of 
men, and fix one’s attention for a 
week upon horses. Men grow tiresome. 
Even the best of them are often disappointing, and persistent 
newspaper reading before election usually leaves one with 
the impression that the choice of men must always be a 
choice of evils. What each man knows about himself 
confirms him in that impression. But with horses it is some- 
what different. Evil lurks in horses too, but some horses 
are so much better than others as to erfcourage even the most 
despondent observer to hope that sometime it may happen 
to him to own a really good one. Never having been a 
horse, man has not that intimate realization of innate equine 
imperfection that forbids him to believe that a perfect horse 
may exist. He keeps on trying to buy or breed one, and 
even if he is not absolutely successful his progress is satis- 
factory enough to incite him to continued efforts. 

Do not be ashamed in this horse week to talk horse as 
continuously as you desire. Horse talk is not the wisest 
talk in the world, but at least it is sound, wholesome chatter. 
It is not scandalous nor ill-natured. You may talk it six 
days running, from morning until late at night, and say 
nothing that you will be really sorry for over Sunday. That 
is a great deal to say for any species of talk. Go then to the 
Horse Show as often as your purse will admit. You may 
not know much more at the end of the week than you do 
now, but at least you will have amused yourself innocently, 
and in so far as you may add to your knowledge of horses, 


you gain a new and wholesome interest in life. 
* * * 


T can be truthfully said 
of the late Czar of Rus- 
sia that he was an honest 
gentleman who tried hard to 
do his duty. He was a good 
man, as his father was before 
him, and enjoyed in the hap- 
piness of his domestic life some 
of the advantages of that con- 
dition. If his job exceeded his 
powers it was not his fault. His 
abilities were good and faithfully em- 
ployed, and it was his misfortune to be 
born to a task so huge that the greatest of men could hard- 
ly be equal to it. To bring modern civilization and good 
government to Russia is a work rather for generations, and 
the slow march of events, than for sudden accomplishment 
by individual rulers. The late Czar did his best at it. 
The guardianship of the peace of Europe, croakers tell us, 
is getting into young hands. Some of the monarchs may be 







young, but their bankers are just as old as ever, and war will 
not flourish much in Europe unless bankers and emperors 
can agree. 
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THE GIBSON GIRL. 


OR a good many years the writer of this column has 
furnished articles to be set in type and used as frames 
around the drawings of C. D. Gibson. When he has con- 
structed a paragraph that filled his 
heart with joy and vanity, it has been 
his luck to open next week’s LIFE 
and find that a Gibson Girl had put 
her dainty foot right through the 
middle of it. There has been no 
subject in contemporary literature 
upon which the present writer has 
attempted to shed light that the Gib- 
son Girl has not intruded some part 
of her anatomy or finery into it. She 
has done it very gracefully and with a 
ravishing smile; but even that won’t 
smooth out the creases in a writer’s 
vanity when he finds his choicest sen- 
tences cut in two bya picture. The great public 
seems to be in league with the editor and artist to 
keep up the massacre of pure literature in the 
interests of high art. 

At last a day of reckoning and revenge has 
arrived. Mine enemy has published a 
book—* Drawings by Charles Dana 
Gibson,” a handsome folio, printed on 
heavy paper, with attractive cover (R. 
H. Russell & Son, Publishers). 

The trouble with revenge for which 
one has waited a long time is that it 
isn’t sweet. The edge is off the griev- 
ance, and one has endured it so long 
that it takes the guise of a blessing. So it happens that I 
have come to look upon the Gibson Girl as my friend. I am 
positive that she has broken up more stupid paragraphs 
than bright ones—for all of which I am duly thankful. 

Indeed, the Gibson Girl as she appears in this attractive 
volume of 84 drawings is a charmer to melt the heart of any 
crusty old bachelor. Even my friend, the cynical Adrian, 
says that sheis “no clothes horse.” She is dressed a da 
mode to be sure, but she has a pair of shoulders under her 
coat that can drive an oar through the water or 
keep a hunter down to his work. And her neck 
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the Ten Commandments, and reads 

LIFE every Tuesday. That is the. 
Girl as I know her. She is probably 

different to you. At any rate you will 

find her somewhere in this volume. 

You can’t miss’ it; if you own this 
book you'll have a picture 
of your ideal girl. Some 
day you'll find her in real 
flesh and blood, and then 
you'll be glad to own her 
picture. 

For Gibson has a way 
of adopting all nice girls 
into his family. You don’t 
realize what a large family he has until you get them 
all together in this book. There is a proud: and haughty 
beauty among them that only a millionaire, with a superb 
education in addition to his bank account, would dare pro- 
pose to. And then there is a pleasant-faced, black-eyed 
fascinator, who would not mind living in a cheap house in 
the suburbs if she really loved a man. She would make the 
man believe that he owned a magnificent villa, and was the 
happiest fellow in New Jersey. 

Mr. Gibson has a great responsibility on his 
shoulders, and if he once fully realizes it, it will 
keep him awake nights. I wonder if he knows 
that there are thousands of American girls, from 
Oshkosh to Key West, who are trying 
to live up to the standard of his girls. 
You can always tell when a girl is tak- 
ing the Gibson Cure by the way she 
fixes her hair. I’ve watched them go 
through the whole scale from Psyche 
knots, to Pompadour, to Bath Buns, to 
side waves with a bewitching part in the 
middle. 

Then, too, he has set a most adorable fashion in widows. 
I know sane, intelligent bachelors (who are not bald), who 
prefer the Gibson Widow to the Girl. The trouble with the 
Widow is that she is so transitory. You are dead certain 
that she is just waiting to be asked, and that you are the 
man to ask her. 

Now a real Art Critic would not tell you about the girls 
and the widows in Gibson’s book, but would give you a lot 
of information about the wonderful technic, the simplicity 















rises out of her gown as though it were attached 
to something substantial. Then she looks square 
at you with intelligent eyes that hide a touch of 
mischief lurking in their corners. She is healthy 
and brave and independent and well-bred; she 
can dance as well as she can run a Boys’ Club, and 
she knows as much about golf as French and 


German. She goes to church on Sundays, recites 


























of line, the grace of composition, the freedom, the direct- 
ness, etc., etc. I’ve heard men say who know (and real 
critics all know), that Gibson has all of those things, and a 
good many more. And I believe he has; but he does not 
make much fuss about them. He goes right along making 
better and better pictures, working with energy and intelli- 
gence—and the other fellows do the talking. Droch. 


THE WONDERS OF AMERICA. 


HY do Americans spend their time and 
money in foreign travel when they know 
so little of their native land ? 

How often we hear this question! And 
the usual answer is that the Old World 
has more attractions than the New. 

Now LIFE, who is, above all things, 
American, feels it his duty as a patriot 
to set his countrymen aright. It is for 
this purpose that he has undertaken, 
with infinite labor and unreasoning ex- 
pense, the publication of a series of 
impressive pictures, which shall place 
America above all other lands as the 
abode of the marvelous and the beautiful. 

Although the purpose of this series is, 
of course, educational, it is believed the 
artistic value of the engravings and their 
absolute fidelity to nature will render 
them objects of interest and pleasure to 
the most hardened traveler. 

For the benefit of parents and teachers 
these instructive plates may, if the de- 
mand is sufficiently eager, be published 
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later in book form. As the series progresses it will seem 
almost incredible to our readers that native geographers 
and artists should have been able to overlook so many of 
the real wonders of this continent. 

We all know how difficult it is to give strangers a correct 
impression of one’s own country. Hereafter the intelligent 
foreigner can decide for 
himself as to whether 
America is worth a visit. 











THE WONDERS OF AMERICA. 


NATURAL ROCK FORMATION AT TUXEDO PARK, N. J. 





THE WONDERS OF AMERICA. 





A VIEW IN KORKER’S VALLEY, CALIFORNIA, WITH PEAR TREE IN IMMEDIATE FOREGROUND. 
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NOT STRANGE. 


E sat together side by side 
In total darkness. Yet I know 
Her lips were moving now and then— 
Somehow I felt that this was so. 





PLENTY OF COMPANY. 


INGO: Now that you are living in the country, I should 
think you would find it lonesome riding back and forth 
on the train. 
WITHERBY: Not at all, old man. 
servant girl with me. 


I always have a 











‘‘I FIND IN YOUR HAT ALL DESE DINGS—A GOLD WATCH AND 
MANY SILK HANDKERCHIEFS,” 


‘‘GOL DERN IT, NO YE DON’T’; JES’ PUT THEM THINGS BACK 
WHERE YE FOUND ’EM.” 
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THE PORTRAITS OF WOMEN. 


OU will perhaps make a mistake if you miss the collec- 

tion of feminine faces that are glad to look down 

upon you from the walls of the Academy of Design. There 

is no doubt, in LIFE’S mind at least, that womankind is a 

thing of absorbing interest. And here you get her of every 

complexion. In some of these cases she is unfairly treated, 

but that fs the painter’s fault; and even then the dear things 
are seldom without an interest of some sort. 

This exhibition is especially valuable as showing what good 
work the American portrait painter ‘can do, and yet just fail 
of doing it well enough. The painters themselves seem to 
consider the portraits of John S. Sargent as the culmination 
of human cleverness in this direction, and the humility with 
which they prostrate themselves before his canvases is the 
saddest feature of the present display. Mr. Sargent is ex- 
hilaratingly clever, but he will never be anything more. This 
cleverness seems to satisfy the minds of other artists, but it 
will not make Mr. Sargent a great painter. The lights and 
shades of character, the indefinable subtleties of expression, 
the personality, in short, of the sitter, these are the things 
of which he has not, apparently, the crudest comprehension. 
And these happen to be the things that constitute a portrait. 

The old portraits form an unusual collection, and one of 
rare interest and value, for this country at least. 





STOUTER. 
O you think my figure has improved ?” 

They were preparing for the ball, and the girl who 
had ridden her wheel all summer paused as she asked the 
question. 

“Yes, indeed. They remind me of”—(her companion 
gazed admiringly at the objects in question) — “ Ada 
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“I'VE WORE THIS OLD HAT NIGH ONTO THREE YEARS AND I 
NEVER KNOWED THIS HERE TRUCK WAS IN IT.” 











THE ROAD TO LOVE. 


i there no place,” I hear the youth inquire ; 
‘* Between this plain and that bright height above ?’ 


, 


‘* You cannot stop,”’ replies the aged sire ; 
‘* There’s no Half-Way House on the road to Love.” 








” USTAPHA,” inquired the Cadi, as he crossed his 
legs on the carpet of audience, “where did you 
get that queer object you are holding by the collar?” 

“T picked it at the Horse Show, your highness.” 

“ Can it talk?” 

“It says words, your sublimity.” 

“What is it called?” 

“‘ By some people a chappie; by others a Johnny.” 

“What does it do?” 

“Sucks a stick and looks out of a club window, your 
highness.” 

“ How does it live?” . 

“Truly, your highness, it knows enough to breathe.” 

“ Does it eat and drink, Mustapha ?” 

“It eats soft food and drinks nothing stronger than soda- 
water.” 

“ What is it for?” 

“Tt helps pass the time for some weak-minded women, 
who will talk to it when there are no men about.” 

“Now, by the Prophet’s favorite slippers, Allah hath 
created strange creatures. Tell me, thing, why hast thou 
been brought hither ? ” 

“TI do not know,” replied the chappie in a silvery voice. 
“IT was convehsing with some Jadies I know who have a box 
at the Hoss Show, and this man shoved me to one side so 
that he could pass along. I told him he was a howwid 
cweature, when he asked me wight befowah those ladies 
wheah my nuhse was. Then I slapped him weal hahd wight 
on the shouldah. Then he laughed at me—laughed wight 
out loud—and I slapped him again. Then he seized me by 
the collah of the coat that I had ovah from Poole, in London, 
just on puhpose faw the Hoss Show, and bwought me heah. 
I weally feah he has wuined my coat.” 

“Is this true, Mustapha?” 

“Tt is, oh, most high,” 

“And this worm did dare to touch the person of our 
vizier?” 

“ He did, oh, father of wisdom.” 

Here the chappie began to sniffle, and the Cadi dropped 
his chin on his breast in thought. 
‘“‘ Mustapha,” he finally said, “these chappies are not a very 
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harmful race. If it were not for their infernal cheek in 
thrusting themselves into public places we might ignore them 
entirely. However, they cumber the earth with their presence 
and it is well that they should be exterminated.” 

* Allah is great, and the Cadi is the parent of justice. I 
hang upon his sublime words,” muttered Mustapha. 

“See to it that this chappie and any others that may be 
found- running at large be taken down to the dog-pound. 
Then let them be dropped on the Bosphorus, and be per- 
mitted to float wherever the current may take them.” 

“The Cadi’s word is law,” said Mustapha as he lifted the 
chappie from his feet and carried him without the gate. 

““Mashallah”’ said the Cadi as he disappeared behind the 
curtain, “ Allah is great, Mahomet is his prophet, and the 
visible supply of Cadis like me is very small.” 













































Metcalfe. 





DEADENED. 
ARKE: What a terrible thunder storm we had last 
night. 
LANE: Did we? 
PARKE: Great Scott, didn’t you hear it ? 
LANE: No. My baby had the colic. 





A DEAD MAN. 


ILLIS: Do you believe that hair grows after death ? 
WALLACE: Oh, yes; they say that Senator Hill 
still shaves. 











‘*WHaAT Is IT, LIZZIE, A BOY OR A GAL?” 
“A eat” 


‘*DEAR, DEAR ME! THERE'S SOME ONE ELSE WHO’S GOT TO 
WORRY ABOUT GITTIN’ A HUSBAND!” 


———— 
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ANOTHER CAMILLE. 

iw is difficult if not impossible to determine from two per- 

formances whether an artist possesses the elements of 
greatness. This much can be said with certainty after seeing 
Miss Olga Nethersole’s Sy/vza in “ The Transgressor” and 
her Camille: that she is entitled to aspire to the highest 
dramatic honors. Whether those aspirations shall ever be 
realized depends entirely upon herself. She has the presence, 
the physique and the talent ; the question is, will she do the 
requisite work and under wise direction. 

The dawning of a possibly great actress is a matter of 
some moment in these days when the entire energy of the 
profession and most of the public’s money seems to_be 
devoted to the encouragement of burlesque, farce-comedy 
and sensationalism. It may not seem so important now 
when the public has so many forms of theatrical entertain- 
ment as it was in the days when the only choice 
was between the legitimate stage and the negro 
minstrels, but still it may be. We think we see a 
rainbow beginning to form in the theatric heavens, 
giving promise of a revulsion in popular feeling. 
A few of the people who have been generous 
supporters of the tum-tilly-um-tum,-tum-tum-tum 
style of entertainment, and whose emotions could 
be moved by nothing short of a real man about to 
be sawed to death by areal saw-mill, are beginning 
to wonder why they take their brains to the theatre. 
For all requirements that are made on the thinking 
powers they might just as well be checked in the 
cloak-room along with the umbrellas and rubbers. 
In the renaissance of the legitimate, if there is to 
be such a thing, the question of material is to be a 
serious one, because not only the public but the 
dramatic profession has been debauched by the 
tendency of the American stage during the past 
decade or so. 

Notably are we deficient in young women who 
can play strong leading vé/es. The United States 
is a Sahara when it comes to a question of either 
men or women to perform the great tragic parts. 
Of course if a public won’t Support such actors, 
such actors can’t exist, and for them we are forced 
to look abroad where a more educated public still 
keeps the legitimate stage traditions alive. 

Miss Olga Nethersole comes to. this country with 
a fair experience but not altogether in the line she 
has attempted here. To the sustained and serious 
work of Camille she brings grace, personal attract- 


Old Skynflint : 
Jobson (still hungry) : 
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iveness and an agreeable voice which she might make more 
flexible than it is. For the most part her movements and 
gestures are in good taste and expressive of the meaning she 
intends to convey. The idea of passionate love, which is the 
main motive of the piece, falls well within her powers. She 
has enough of that mysterious factor knowmas “magnetism” 
thoroughly to enlist the sympathies of her audience. Her 
besetting sin is bad elocution which, we take it, is largely a 
matter of mannerism—possibly affectation. If some clever 
people on the stage—notably Mr. Richard Mansfield—would 
only realize that Mr. Henry Irving succeeded despite his 
mannerisms and not by aid of them, a much-suffering public 
would be their debtor. In matters of inflection and pro- 
nunciation Miss Nethersole is so far away from the authori- 
ties that it seems she must make the variation on purpose. 
While this is a gross imperfection; it is one that can be easily 
removed, and Miss Nethersole’s excellencies are so many that 
we do not hesitate to predict for her a distinguished 
career. 

Her support in “ Camille” was only fair. Mr. Barrymore’s 
“Armand” was sincerely done, and was oniy a little bit too 
forceful for the surroundings. This brings to mind a little 
fault in Miss Nethersole’s stage-management which is more 
apparent to the audience than she imagines perhaps. It is 
the distinct shading of all the other characters in favor of 
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AFTER A POOR LUNCH. 


OH, SAY, JOBSON, WHY NOT STAY TO DINNER ? 
How SOON WILL IT BE READY ? 
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AS THEY PASS. 
‘* HE SAYS WE ARE SO ALIKE HE TOOK US FOR SISTERS.” 
‘*JUST LIKE HIM! HE OWES ME A GRUDGE,” 











the star. We know the vicious practice always prevails, but we have never seen it so pro- 
nounced as in these productions. 

“Camille ” is not a pleasant play either from the view-point of the moralist or the person 
who wishes to be interested or amused, but it serves the useful purpose of giving new 
aspirants to greatness a standard by which to measure their powers. In Miss Nethersole’s 
case the result is a gratifying one. Metcalfe. 





E: Do you think blondes have more admirers than brunettes ? 
SHE: I don’t know. Why not ask some of the girls who have had experience in 
both capacities ? 
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A PARTING. 
a ELL, good - bye, 
Wabash! I am 


very glad to have met you. 
When you come to Boston 
be sure and look me up.” 

“Thank you, Beacon, I 
will. I mean to go and live 
in Boston after I die.” 

“Oh, but I shan’t be there 
then. I shall be in Paris.” 


A SUGGESTION. 
HUBBS: I’m going to 
have a yacht built this 
winter. Going to call her the 
Mermaid. Appropriate name 
don’t you think? 

Dupss: Fair—might be 
still more appropriate,though, 
to call her the Bar Maid. 

MYTHE: Too bad Miss 
Bwown's so awfully 
nearsighted, isn’t it, Chawles? 

CHUMLEY: Y-a-as, me 


boy. 
SMYTHE: Why, d’ye 
know, I’ve been told. she 


weahs her glasses to bed. 


CHUMLEY: How’s that, 
Haw-wy? 
SMYTHE: So’s she can 


wecognize the people she 
meets in her dweams. 











SOCIETY NOTE. 


MR. AMOS QUITO, WHO WAS 
IN JERSEY LAST SUMMER, WAS 
MASHED ON MANY OF THE LADIES 
AND IS STILL DEAD STUCK ON 
OTHERS, 
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Talking about sleight-of-hand, the most mysterious trick I 
The man wasn’t a professional either, 


COLONEL KAINTUCK: 
ever saw was in a little town down in Kentucky. 
but just a bright young fellow who had a genius for such things. He took a glass of 
water and held it up before us all, and then we threw a big tablecloth over him. In two 
minutes he threw off the cloth—and there was the glass empty ; yes, sir, not a drop in it. 

FRIEND: Perhaps he drank it. 

COLONEL KAINTUCK: By Jove! Maybe he did. Never thought of it.—Z-x. 

‘* HAVEN’T you got anything solid to eat ?” said a traveler, discontentedly eyeing the 
profusion of pies and small cakes on the counter of a restaurant at one of the way 
stations. 

‘* Shall I give you some beans ?” said the proprietor, with his most persuasive smile. 

The traveler assented, and making short work of them, asked, ‘‘ How much ?” 

‘* Twenty-five cents,” was the bland response. 

‘* What !” cried the traveler. ‘‘ Twenty-five cents for a spoonful of cold beans ?” 

The proprietor continuing firm in his price, the man paid it and departed. 

But late that afternoon a telegram was handed in to the restaurant keeper, for which 
he paid twenty-fivecents. It ran thus: 

‘* Don't you think your price a little high on beans ?”—Sz/ver Cross. 


AS a regiment was on the march to Gettysburg, some of the soldiers stepped out ot 
the ranks and *‘ confiscated” a couple of geese, and at the suggestion of an ingenious 
fellow and a natural ‘‘ bummer,” one of the drummers unheaded his instrument and put 
the captured birds in the drum. Shortly afterward the colonel came along, and noticing 
the boy shirked his usual drum whacks, rode up to him and said : 

** Why don’t you beat that drum ?”’ 

‘** Colonel,” said the startled -musician, ‘‘ I want to speak to you.” 

The colonel drew still closer to him, and bending down his head, said, ‘* Well, what 
have you to say ?” 

The drummer whispered, ‘‘ Colonel, I’ve got a couple of geese in here.” 

The colonel straightened up and gravely said, ‘‘ Well, if you’re sick and can’t play, 
you needn't,” and then rode on. 

It is needless to add that the colonel had roast goose that night.— War Reltc. 


THE captain of a large steamer was once filling up his crew for a long voyage, whe 
a seaman came up and said: 

‘*T want to sail with you, sir.” 

‘* All right, my man,” replied the captain. 

‘*P, and O., sir, to Australia.” 

‘* What countryman ?” 

‘* An Oirishman,” was the ready response. 

‘* Well, you must get a character.” 

The discharge was obtained, and as the Irishman was presenting it, another seamay 
came up and said he wanted to join, 

‘¢ What line were you on before ?” asked the captain. 

‘* Cunard, sir.” 

‘* What countryman ?” 

‘*English, your honor.” 

‘* All right. Go forward.” 

Shortly after, as the two were swilling the decks in a heavy sea, the Englishman wa 
swept overboard, bucket and all. Unmoved, Paddy finished his job and then went tj 
the captain’s cabin. 

‘*Come in,” responded the officer to his rap. ‘‘ What’s up now ?” 

‘*Do you remember Bill Smith, the Englishman and Cunarder ?” queried Pat. 

‘*Certainly, my man.” 

‘You took him without a character.” 

‘*T believe so. What of that ?” 

‘** He’s gone overboard wid your bucket.”—Chicago News Record. 


‘« Where have you sailed before >” 


‘* THE bicycle,” remarked the drummer for a big cycle works in Boston, ‘‘is a greaf 
A case i 


institution, and will supersede the horse in many instances, but not in all. 
point came under my notice recently. I was in Blue Grass Kentucky, where the road 
are superb, and in the course of my visits t6 agents, I ran across a farmer who live 
about five miles from town, and got to talking to him on the subject. He was rathe 
progressive, and conceded that the bicycle possessed many advantages over the ho 
It saved feed, toil, care, shoeing, and a lot more things, and was a good deal speedier.” 

‘*Why then, ” said I, ‘‘ don’t you get a bicycle ?” 

‘Well, there’s only one thing that prevents me,” he said, with an apologetic grin 
‘¢ when a man comes to town on Saturday, and starts home in the evening just corned 
enough not to know his way, his horse will take him back to his family in fairly goo 
shape, but the bicycle ain’t made that can do that, and I’m aman that goes to tow 
on Saturdays.” 

OE course, ” concluded the drummer, “‘ after that I had mighty little show for a 
argument.’ '— Detroit Free Press. 
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Irritations 
of the 


SKIN and SCALP 


Odors from Perspiration 
Speedy Relief by Using 
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CELEBRATED HATS, 


—AND— 
Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 

178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 

NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 

Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 


HITCHINGS & COQ. Horticultural Architects and Builders 


And Largest Manufacturers of 


GREENHOUSE HEATING ano VENTILATING APPARATUS. 


Tar Soap 


*¢It Soothes while it Cleanses.’’ 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila. 








Established 5 50 Years. 





Conservatories, Guveahennee, Palm eaten Ete., Erected Complete with 
Our Patent Iron Frame Construction. Plans and Estimates of Cost and 
Illustrated Catalogues Sent on Application. 233 MERCER ST., N.Y. 





DRESS GOODS. 


Another shipment of 
Novelties received, in- 
cluding several cases of 
Crepons, in all the latest 
crinkles and colors. 

Perforated Broadcloth 
and Velutina, plain and 
embroidered and many 
other rich Novelties. 

This week, an oppor- 
tunity, that has not been 
offered before this sea- 
son, will be given our 
Customers, by the plac- 
ing of 2500 pieces of 
lighter colored Dress 
Goods in our various sec- 
tions, at prices ranging 
from 35 cents to $1.00 
per yard. 


James McCreery & 8 


Broadway and 11th St., 
NEW YORK. 


Wedding Invitations 
and Fine Statione 
—at reta 


Nothing gives better evidence of on 
good taste than the use of fi 
stationery. Send for sample book 
correspondence papers. 


Spau.pinc & Co, 


(INCORPORATED.) 


State and Jackson Sts., Chi 
36 Ave. de l’Opera, Paris. 











LEWIS 6. TEWKSBURY 


Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 


Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the 
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Used by all good cooks. Send address for Cook Book. 3 ion: tee Geen, “eaibals ite, 
seamay Armour & Co., Chicago. ; questing change of same. 
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REED & BARTON, siLversmitus, Fifth Averne, 
= New York: {37 UNION, SQUARE. Con22 St. 


NEW YORK. ::: 
The Latest Paris Style 





THE ‘“*LA REINE”’ PATTERN. 


E call attention of all lovers of elegant and artistic TABLE SILvER 















t La Reine Pattern illustrated here, and which we 925 Pl id Silk V | t } 
panes in * regular and special pieces for 1000 FIN E al I e ve i 
every variety of serving. SOLID SILVER Bo dices if 
cast GOODS. ’ 


he roads 
ho lived 
as rathe 
ne horse 
edier,” 


Embracing a full and complete assortment of articles, both use- 

ful and ornamental, wrought in artistic and novel designs. GuFts 
FOR WEDDINGS AND BirtHpays. Souvenirs for 

special occasions, places, and events. Fine Enamel Grade Mark 

Decorations a specialty. 


Our Goods Sold by all Leading Jewelers. 
CHICAGO: - =s »« 34 Washington St. ei R 
PHILADELPHIA: - = 925 Chestnut St. Stesl; 
Factories and Offices: - TAUNTON, MASS. terling. 


“A NOTABLE BOOK.’ ose ost HOTEL «=o 
A Collection of 84 Drawings, || »«VENDOME=-- 


$30, | 


To be worn with 


Moire Skirts, 
Silk Lined, 


995, Ff 
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- XY 1G NE. breezy figure of the typical ‘‘ American apes Hygienic Underwear won’t$ | 
le bool ag e(siay 7s) Girl” printed on Japan paper for the||| Warner & Co’s Original Effervescent |!|$keep you well, then the san-$ || 


cover. . . itarium is your proper home. 
This is the first collection ot Mr. 

Gisson’s drawings which has been made, | la d p S. 

and will undoubtedly prove a most Peeve 


popular Holiday Book, as the artist is SO ||| ana for making Lithia Water of definite 
widely and favorably known through his ||| strength. 
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Jaros Hygienic Underwear 


fits—absorbs moisture— prevents colds@ || 
—can’t irritate—can’t shrink—econom- 
ical — comfortable — wears, 


Sold everywhere. Jaros Hygienic Underwear Co., 
1 Broadway, New York, 











PRICE, $5.00 EACH. the Bladder, Etc. wwe 000000004 eae 


Back copy is enclosed in a Convenient, efficient and economical. WA4NTED—Original drawings for a week- 


Can be Had at All Druggists. ly society paper. Address, 1 
handsome box, and may be had - ST. LOUIS LIFE, 


06 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo. 

at all booksellers, at the office of thee etre ito 
“Lire” or ot the pub- 
lishers, The finest cup of Cocoa is made with 
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Requires no boiling. Sample package (2 cups) mailed on receipt of 
LATEST EXQUISITE ODORS. 


postage, 2 cents. 
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Franco-American Food Co., 


Sole Wholesale Agents for the U. S. P. 0. Box 150, New York. 
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— — ‘*NOT SUCH BAD LUCK AFTER ALL.” 














_— at no previous season has such keen interest been manifested in the Annual Horse Show as in the present one. Not only is 

this apparent in the disposition of the boxes at the Madison Square Garden and the entries for the different classes, but, what is more 
uncommon, and a feature to be commended as showing a progressive as well as loyal spirit, the preparations among the various business 
people are not, as heretofore, confined to the tailor, the saddle and coach maker, but have transcended to the skill and artistic taste of the 
silversmith, THE GORHAM MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Broadway and 19th Street, are exhibiting an exclusive variety of articles in 
Sterling Silver and with Sterling Silver mountings made expressly and rarely appropriate for the Horse Show. In addition to Jewelry, 
Leather Goods, Pocketpieces and everything applicable to the horse, coach and saddle, they include numerous accessories to the toilet and 
writing table, smoking room, traveling bag, and to hunting and coaching parties. Each article and mounting is absolutely proper in style, 
correct in detail, and perfect in finish, appealing particularly to those interested in horses and their trappings. 














